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WEST OF THE PECOS

By E. L. STEVE STEPHENS
(C ontinued)

Before we got there we learned was a big blowout going
on there. We asked the boss how about staying a few days. I
will ask Slaughter. We got everthing turned over and we
was eating dinner. Slaughter and the men he sold to come up.
They come over to the chuck wagon and got them some coffee.
Slaughter stepped out among us cowpunchers and said we
will stay here three days and take in the wild west show and
see the gals and the men [who] got the cattle gave all us
punchers a pass to the show. They asked are any of you going
to enter in the show? We might. When we started I put my
good boots in my bedroll and wore my good hat. We went to
town and got cleaned up. Most of the boys stopped in to get a
drink. I will be at a barber shop. You all come on down.
We got cleaned up and went to the big blowout. Was a big
bunch of cowboys and cow girls there. Some of the boys entered in calf roping that night and they got a little money
after the show that night we went to the dance. Had a good
time and the girl Goldie I rode against in Trinidad in 1905
she showed me a swell time. She was married but she didn't
tell me until the next day. That was all right too. I asked her
was her Dad here. He will be here tomorrow. I want to see
him. Steve you can go to work for Dad. Are you boys going
to enter in the bronc riding? Maybe. The Indians put on a big
war dance. We went to it. By that time nearly day light.
Well the next day we went to the show ground. Some of
the boys entered in the calf roping. One in the bull riding.
Two of the boys and myself entered in the bronc riding. We
taken off a little money when the show was over for the night.
We went to the dance. Ever thing went off very nice and had
good time. The gambling dens and thugs and rustlers didn't
start any trouble. Too many cowboys there. Well, the third
daywas coming up and that was the last day for the wild west
show. All us boys taken a hand in the show. Some roped
236

WEST OF THE PECOS

237

calves, some in steer riding, some in bronc riding. That was a
big day. We all went to town. Two of the cowboys got strayed
off and didn't come to the wagon that night. The next morning the boss sent me and two other boys. Go and look for
them. They just got in the wrong dive and the gals and their
hubbies got what money they had and called the law and put
them in jail. We found them in jail. We paid their fine and we
went to the wagon and we started back to the ranch. We was
ten days on the road. We made it in.
It was getting late in the fall and getting cold weather.
We didn't do much the rest of the winter. Just scouted and
rode the gaps in the mountains. Well spring about here. Getting things ready to start to work. The grass are fine and the
horses are fat. Won't be long the show will start. For a few
days we are going to have several new cowboys this cow
work. We have some fun. Ever time we get some new cowboys
we round up the cow ponies [,] 'well the chuck wagon pulled
out one morning. It was in May 1913. We are going to work
country we haven't worked in a long time and we ~ill have it
a little rough. I am a little afraid we are going to work
Painted Cave country. Ever thing there but white men.
We had been on the road two days when another cow outfit joined us going up there. The morning of the third day I
started out to help the horses rangIer to round up the horses.
A wild cat jumped up and scared myoId pony. He whirled and
went to bucking and fell down and throwed me but I held
to the bridle reins. We finished Painted Cave country south
of Bluewater and went back to La Bajada country, Bill Stubblefield, Brand XIT. That east of Cochiti Indian Pueblo country. That was not so bad but seen it better. Lost several horses
in that work but that nothing new. Well we finished that work
and pulled In to the ranch for the winter. We had a hard
winter. So cold. and snow. All the cowboys left but four of
us[,] even the cook went to town for a month. We was about
out of beef to eat. It was clear one morning. I said to the boys
how about me and Jack go and get a fat calf. Or a buck deer.
We found a fat deer about five miles from the ranch. By that
time it was snowing. We killed him. Didn't know just how we
was going to get him into'theranch. We decided we just carry
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his hindquarters so we wrapped the hindquarters in our
slickers and tied on the back of the saddles and pulled out
for the ranch. Them old ponies tried to buck all the way to
ranch. We rode up to the ranch house and I started to get off
and myoId pony throwed me off and sprung my wrist and
the boys soaked'dt in vinegar and wrapped it in brown paper.
In a short time I was all right. We made it through the
winter all right.
Well the spring of 1914 was here and we begin to get
ever thing ready to send the first wagon to town for chuck
for the cow work. While the freight wagon was gone us cow
punchers gathered the cow ponies. In about that time the cowboys was dropping into work. Well, the freight wagon got
in and the old cook come with it. The old devil was gone all
winter and us boys had to cook. We told him we ought to run
him off. We was glad to see him. He sure was a good cook.
He was the same cook that got after that old boy with the
butcher knife. He got their in time to fix our supper and sure
was good.
The wagon started 3 or 4 days but some of the new cowboys didn't know the boss didn't have any gambling. Some
was playing poker and the boss come up. Boys we don't allow
gambling with this outfit. One said the wrong thing and he
got run off. The spring of 1914 the chuck wagon left the
ranch for Barr Canyon where we startedthe cow work. That
was a little better country to work in. Not much trouble. We
got through in Barr Canyon and moved north to Turkey
Canyon. Work and mark and branded the calves. We was
about to finish this fall work. The chuck wagon pulled into
the ranch. It was getting a little cold weather.
We had been in several days. I told the boss I wanted to
go home. He said Steve you can if you want to. When you get
ready you come back. I never did go back. I begin to get ready
to leave. I was lost. I had lost the best friend I ever had. My
old dun pony died. He carried me through lots of tight places.
When we get in a tight place I would lie down and he would
too. Just like buring a brother to me. The boss said Steve I
will carry you to town and you can take the stage coach there.
I put my bedroll and my saddle in the buckboard and left for
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town. I told the boys I would se'e you. We left for town. Taken
us a day and a half to go to town and I had to wait three days
for the stage coach to get in., I got on that stagecoach when
it left for Bernalillo and made it to that raw hide town and
stayed there over night and part of the next day. I left there
for Albuquerque.
I stayed there a few days and I run in to a man by the
name of Miller. And got to talking to him and he knew my
brothers in Texas. He asked me where have I been. I said
north west of here. He told me he had leased a grant [township] close to Blue Water, 70 miles south west, Brand was
ML and was going to move some cattle out there from Texas.
I asked him if he ever run any cattle in this country. He said
he hadn't and he asked me how long had I been in this country. I told him 12 years. We went and had supper together.
He asked me where I was staying. I told him that the place I
was staying at. We was walking up the street and dropped in
a saloon. Us have a drink. I never drink. You can't drink and
stay in this country very long.
He asked me my name. I said Steve. He looked at me. I
had seen him when I was a young lad. He was a middle age
man when I was a lad. We went to the hotel. Go through a
door there was a dance hall. There was several gals in there.
Some was dancing and we set down. Was looking on. One
come over and set down. She said us dance. He danced and
drink a bottle of beer. I danced a few sets and bought a few
bottles of beer. Them gals said don't you drink? I said no.
We will buy you some wine. One went and got a bottle and
handed it to me. I turned up like I was drinking but never
drink a drop. Every time I got a chance I poured it in the
spittoon. I didn't drink with any stranger. We went to the
hotel.
The next morning I got up before Miller did and went and
got me a cup of coffee and then I went back to the hotel and
Miller was up. We went and had b_reakfast. He said Steve
I want you to work for me. I said where. He said here at
Blue Water. I asked how much are you going to pay. He told
me I never said any more about that until late that evening. I
said when do you want me to start to work. Right now. I said.
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when are you going to ship some cattle out here. Just as soon
as I get back to the ranch in Texas. The next morning we went
back to the r~nch southwest of Blue Water. Miller got a man
with a buckboard to carry us and chuck out to the ranch. We
made it O. K. We unloaded and I looked around. Things
looked very good. Grass was fine. Was an Indian [Zuni]
reservation near by. No horses belonged to the outfit. Miller
said had to buy some ponies. The man brought us out to the
ranch. I talk to him about some ponies He told me we could
buy some ponies from the Indians.
The next day my friend the Indian Chief, Gray Eigal,
and two other Indians come over. We asked them to get off
and stay awhile. So they did. So we talked a while and I asked
the chief if he had any ponies he would sell. He nodded his
head. How many I said. 3 or 4 good ponies. I will bring over
tomorrow. So the next day he come over and brought ten
ponies. The man brought us out said to Miller and me you
can buy them ponies for about ten dollars a head. We bought
4 head. I asked chief what he wanted a head. He said fifteen
a head. I said chief we are going to be neighbors. We are
going to give you 20 dollars a head. So Miller paid him the
money and chief said come to see big chief. I patted him on
the back.
After chief left, Miller said Steve what did you give him
more than asked. I said Mr. Miller that will save you thousands of dollars. You have got to get along with them people.
After they left I decided.I would try them ponies out. Was
good looking ponies. One of them bucked me off. Was salty
pony. They made good cow ponies. In a day or so Miller left·
for Blue Water to take the train back home to ship some cattle
out. He shipped four hundred cows and calves out here. While
I was waiting for them to arrive I scouted the range to spot
the water and everything and went by to see the chief and
the other Indians to see however thing looked like and look
the Indian gals over. I didn't stay very long. The chief asked
me to come back. I will. You come over. Had to make friends
with the Indians.
Well the cattle come in to Blue Water, and I met them.
There I saw the chief and I will be over early in the morning
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and bring 5 or 6 with me to help you. We got them unloaded
and drove to the ranch. The chief left 4 of his men to help
me to get the cattle located on the range. I told Miller these
Indian boys was going to help me for a few days. All right
Steve, anything you do is all right with me. I see you can get
along with them Indians. When we got the cattle located I
saw the chief to come over in a day so he come over and
I gave him 'a fat calf for him letting his boys helping me.
Chief and his people was a friend of mine. I found out later
the other outfits couldn't stay on this ranch for the man was
running the ranch run some of chief men out one time.
Fall was coming on. I was scouting on east side of the
ranch. I knew was a Spanish settlement on San Jose creek
valley. I decided I would ride down and look it over. I rode
up where a man pulling corn. I told him where I was staying
and he told me his name. We talked a while and he said us
go and get a drink of water. I tied my horse. That was up my
alley. I wanted to'see if they was any girls down there. I saw
some good looking girls but they was like a mule with a net
fly after him. Shy. I didn't stay long. We went back where
he was pulling corn. I untied my pony and started to leave.
He said you come back to see us. We have a dance. I thanked
him and I said you come over and bring your family to see me.
I am batching over there. He said I will. I said to myself,
maybe I can get a toe holt.
Well, cold weather come on and I needed some chuck and
horse feed. I sent into the store where I traded and the store
sent me a load out. About the middle of Nov. I saw that
Spanish man and he said come over Thanksgiving evening.
We are going to have a big dance and supper. About noon I
got cleaned up and started over and got about a mile from
the ranch. MyoId pony got buggered at a bob cat. Jumped
up and went to bucking and bucked under a tree and. tore my
coat and my shirt. But I went on anyway. I got there they
met me at the gate. We went to the lot and I unsaddled my
pony and put him in the lot and feed him. We went to the
house. I meet his folks and several others. Some could talk
good English. Was [n't] long was a large crowd there. I had
never seen so many girls. Was long until the music started.
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I didn't take hand for a wl1ile. Let them Mexican boys get with
their girl friends. It would [n't] do to take one of them boy ['s]
girl friend [,] to many Mexican boys there.
The Mexican boys just have one real girl. I got them
spotted. One good looking senorita setting over next to the
wall. She hadn't danced but one set. I seen she didn't have a
boy friend there. I walked over and said us dance. All right.
We danced one set and the music stopped for a few minutes
and we went and set down. She was like a young mule. Was
shy. Was another girl come and set down by us and begin
talking. I would talk back. Was long she began to get a little
tamer. About that time the music started. This first girl said
us dance. She asked me my name. I said Steve. She told me
her name. She knew where I worked. That set was over. I
said I was going to dance with that girl we was talking to.
We danced that set. She would show you a good time. I didn't
dance the next set. Midnight supper was ready. That first
girl I danced with come over and said us go and eat[,]
one of the old men turn thanks and we eaten. They put on a
feast. I am telling you I never seen anyone take a drink,
dance all night. It snowed all night.
Next morning everybody was leaving out to go home.
This gal said come to see me. I said you come to see me. One
of her brothers hit me up to work for me. If I need anyone
I will come and see you. I figured that would give me a chance
to see the girl. Way things turned out I could go over. I sent
the boy word to come over. I want to see him. He come over.
I got the word you sent me. Well the girl come with her
brother. I was gone but I come in just before sundown and
rode up the corral. I saw a man at the house. They started
down where I was. Then I knew who they was. I unsaddled
and we went to the house. I told him what I would pay him
by the month. By that time it was after dark and it sure was
snowing. I would ask you to stay all night but what would
your folks think? Daddy said you may not be at the ranch
when we get there. You all don't start back if you can't get
back before sundown. Well that put me to thinking where
am I going to bed down that girl. I had my bedroll and Miller
had a bed.
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Well any way we started supper. The boy and the girl
jumped in and we got it ready and we sed down and eat. But
I was thinking what I was going to do with the third one.
We washed up the dishes. Miller always carries a folding cot
with him. Was a little closet he put his stuff in when he comes
out. I looked in it and it was in there. I taken some blankets
off my bedroll and some off Miller's bed and fixed the coat[,]
Miller and my bed was in the room where the stove was so
I fixed the cot in there to. We set around and talked until
10 or 11 and it was still snowing. I told the girl she could
sleep in Miller's bed. The boy slept on the cot. I said gal I
haven't got no pajamas but I have got some long handles you
can sleep in. She said what that: I got pair out. She said
we call them long drawers. She said I believe I will sleep in
them. Well me and the boy went in the other room until she
got in bed. Well me and the boy went to bed.
Next morning I got up about five and started a fire in the
cook stove and put the coffee pot on. Was long that boy was
up and the girl was up. She washed her face, Can I use your
comb. I said Yes. By that time the coffee was ready. We set
down and drink coffee. I got up to start breakfast. She said
what do you want me to do? I said you can get the steak
ready to cook. I had a beef hanging on the side of the house.
She sent her brother to cut some off. lhad to mug her a little.
I made sourdough bread. She got the steak ready and she
cooked it. She was a jam up cook. After' we eat I said to her
brother we better go and feed the ponies. When we finished
feeding and got back to the house she had cleaned up the
kitchen and making up the beds.
The snow was about a foot deep. Went and saddled up.
and the boy and girl started home. I went part of the way
with them. I told the boy when it cleared up you come over
and bring your bedroll. In a few days he come over and I put
him to work and he made me a good hand. Ever week or two
his dad would come over to see how we was getting along.
When we got caught up with the work we would go over to
see his folks and see the gir1. She was a swell looking and
neat as a pin.
It was about time to start marking and branding. I rode

a
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over to Reservation to see the chief and the rest of Indians.
The chief and some of his boys could come over and help me
when I started to work. Chief said any time you get ready
you let me know. The spring of 1915 around the first day I
was ready to. go to work. I let the chief come over and some
more Indians helped me until I got through branding. When
we got the cattle set down the chief and his boys getting ready
to go back to reservation he said we are going to have a war
dance. I said I will furnish the beef. In a few days they come
over to get the beef. Chief said come over tomorrow.
The next day come. I cleaned up and went over and stayed
all night. .! sat around and watched them dance. Was several
Indian girls there. I talked to them and had a good time. But
I kept my eye on them young Indian boys. Jealous if a white
boy talked to them girls very much. I knew they was that
way before. I went over there for I had been to Indian reservations and dances before I came here. The next morning
about sunrise I left for the ranch. I saddled up my pony. The
chief shook my hand and said we glad you come over and
come back. I thanked him and rode off. The boy was working
for me was waiting for me the evening before. I told him he
could go and see his folks but he beat me back to the ranch.
I was half asleep when I started to get off my pony. He bucked
me off and bunged my knee up. I could walk that scared that
boy. He helped me to the house and didn't have a darn thing
to put) on my knee. The boy said Mr. Steve you~ lay here on
the bed and I will go and get something to put on it. Was
sure hurting but I didn't tell him.
It was big as two knees when he got back. His daddy and
my girl friend come back with him. They jumped in and
soaked my knee in hot water and salt and then they wrapped
it up. We are going to carry you home with us. So my wife
can ,doctor you. I couldn't go for I couldn't stand for it to
hang down. The old man sent the girl back home and told her
to come back in 2 or 3 days. The girl come back with some
more dope. I was better. I could let my leg hang down in a
few days I could ride some. They sure was good to me.
Was behind with my work. Fixing some gaps in mountains getting ready for winter. We got caught up before the
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snow begin to fall. One Sat. evening I let the boy go home
and come back Sun. evening. I was fixing sup'per when he
come in. He said Mr. Steve going to have a big dance and
supper at my uncle's. I asked him when. He told me it was
a month off. I was ready to move some cows and calves to
another pasture. I said we have got lots work by then. We
will try and make it. He said I will get daddy and sis to help
us. I said your daddy had his own work to do. It two fire
[far] for them to come over and go back ever day. I was one
. [on]. the east side and the old man seen me on a ridge driving
some cows he sent a man to cut me off and tell me to come
down to the corn field. He wanted to see me. I went down
where the old man was. When are you going to move the cows.
I told him when. He said I will be there and bring some help.
You bring a bedroll I said. It late. I better go.
The evening before was to start the old man come and
the girl come OVer. Me and the boy had been gone all day
and [did not] get in until sundown. The girl and her dad·
had supper ready when we got in. We eat and cleaned up
the kitchen and set around the fire a while and fixed the beds.
Got up early next morning. The girl and myself got breakfast: Her dad kindly made up the beds and the boy feed the
horses. When it got about sunrize we pulled out. Had good
luck finding the cows and calves. Was in Cisco Canyon. We
carried them and put them where I wanted them. And went
into the house and cooked supper. Didn't have any dinner.
I sure was hungry. But we had a pot of beans that girl put
on that morning. Well we eat supper by dark it was trying to
snow. But it didn't snow much.
Next morning we pulled out early but we fixed us a bite
to eat and carried it along. We got through for,the day. Going,
to the ranch house the pony the old man was riding got scared .
and turned back into a tree. and hurt his leg' and we left him
at the/house next morning. He didn't like that much. With
good luck we will finish that day. We finished that day. We
got through and went into the ranch about sundown. He was
cooking supper. I said dad how are you? All right. Not much
sore. That good I said. The next morning they was getting
ready to go home. He said I don't want any pay. He said

"
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wouldn't take it. I gave the girl ten dollars. She said I don't
want the money. I said if you love me you will take it. Well
they pulled out for home.
In a week me and the boy had the cattle located and we
was about out of beef. We went up on Barr Canyon and found
one with its mother so we drove them in the next morning.
We butchered it. I told the boy to go and get a pony. We hung
half of the beef on the side of the house at the ranch. The boy
said where are you going to put this other? I said on that
pony. We had to blindfold that old pony to tie the beef on
him. We pulled out with the beef. We got about two miles
from the ranch. The old boy said Mr. Steve what are you
going to do with this beef? We are going to carry it to your
folks. Don't you say anything when we get there about the
beef. When we rode up his mother and sister met us at the
yard gate. His dad was at the barn feeding his stock. He had
been gathering corn. He come to the house. We better take
this off this pony. We taken it off and carried the beef on the
back porch. Still the old man didn't know (what it was. I told
Mick[,] that the boy's name, I didn't know just what his name
was. Anyway he unwrapped it. The family was proild of it.
Mike's mother said I will cook some for supper. The mother
and the girl jumped in and fixed supper. Was long they had
it ready. The old gent said Steve us go to the barn while they
getting supper. He wanted to show me his hogs and everything he had at the barn.
Was long his wife called .John supper's ready. That was
the first time I ever heard his name. We went to the house
and got ready for supper and ,we set down at the table. The
old man had a black book in his hand and he opened this book
and put his hand on it then returned thanks. We ate supper.
The old man said Mr. Steve us go in by the fire and smoke.
After we left out Mike's mother told him to go and carry our
horses to the barn and unsaddle them and feed the ponies. We
talked an hour or so. I said boy, we better go. It was trying to
snow but it wasn't cold. The old lady and the old man said you
all are going to stay over night for you all horses are at the
barn and unsaddled and fed. Well we stayed over night. Was
long a bunch of boys and gals come in and brought their music
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with them. We had a good time. We had danced 2 or 3 sets.
The boys come over where I was. We don't care for you dancing with our girls. Thanks, boys. For Mexican boys are
jealous of their girls. I didn't want to get into trouble with
them Mexican boys. The boys and girls showed me a good
time. No drinking at that old man's place. Well about midnight them gals and boys went home.
The next morning Mike and I went to the ranch. When
we got ready to leave the boy's mother brought the biggest
sack she could find full of cookies. I said thank you. We can
duck them in coffee. We made it in with the cookies. We
changed horses and rode up to what was called Panther Canyon and riding up the canyon our horses begin to snort and
buggered. I looked up. There was a panther laying on a bluff
nearly over us. We turned back. The boy said kill him. I said
we are to close. If I didn't kill him he would kill one of us or
both of us. We rode a little way and we turned around and,
I shot him but didn't kill him. Broke a front leg. Are you
going to follow him up? I said no, he could be hid and he
might jump on one of us. We rode on up the canyon a way
and found a calf just been killed by some wild beast. We went
on around to the ranch. And we unsaddled and went to' the
house and found some one had been there and eat but didn't
clean up the dishes. We cooked and eat and washed the dishes.
Didn't sleep much. The bobcats screamed and fought all
night close aro~nd. We just got up and fixed breakfast and
drink our coffee and eat. And saddled up our ponies and left
for reservation to help the chief of Zuni Indian. For he had
been helping me work the ranch cattle. Was late when we got
back to the ranch. The winter was here and snowing. Was
now about the middle. I told Mike the boy was working for
me if it kept this up we can't make the dance Thanksgiving
night. This boy are working for me one of his uncle girls
are going to get married Thanksgiving night and have a big
dance and supper. It warmed up a little a few days before
then. The snow was two feet deep in the canyon we went up.
In the evenfng we started over to take in the dance. The boy
was working for me his old pony he was riding fell off a
bluff. Could see the snow had it .covered up. I got him out.
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Bruised him some. We went on to his Dad's and stayed there
to go to the dance. Talked to the old folks and the girl. We
eat supper. Was long was a bunch of boys and girls coming
in for the dance. About eight o'clock the priest come in and
they had prayer service and married the boy and girl. It was
a swell wedding. And the dance got started. Was a large
crowd there. I was the only white person there. I felt a little
funny.
The dance went on fine until after supper. A while before
supper was four Mexican boys come in the house but they
didn't dance. Before supper we all eaten but I don't know if
they did or not. I didn't see them. Was a large crowd there.
The music started and some went to dancing. I and some
others was standing close to the door talking and them Mexican boys come in. I kept my eye on them I knew one had a
gun on for I had seen it. One of them went over and asked a
girl to dance with hem. She didn't want to. He walked away.
A boy and this girl went to dancing and danced close to this
boy. Asked the girl to dance with him. He stuck his foot out
and tripped the girl then the little thing started. The boy
[who] asked the girl to dance with him started to pull his
gun. I pecked him on the head. One of this four boys got
bunged up pretty bad. Was a Mexican law there and carried
them off. When everything got settled down we went back
to dancing. The rest of the night we had a good time.
About daylight everybody was leaving out. Everyone was
gone but a few boys and girls and we eat breakfast after a
while Mike and I left for the ranch. I asked Mike did he know
them boys. He said I have seen them a few times. They live
down the river about 15 miles. This girl's folks did live down
there but moved up here. I could figure the rest out.
I didn't have much to do that day. The next day we went
over where we moved the cattle. Looked around. It was late
in the evening when we got back to the ranch. Everything
looked funny. The horses was in the corral with the gate shut.
I said Mike did we leave the horses in the corral? He said no.
I turned them out and closed the gate. We unsaddled and fed
the ponies and went to the house and started supper and set
down and eat. And was washing the dishes. I heard spurs
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rattle. I thought I buckled my gun on. I couldn't see anything.
Mike said Mr. Steve what are you doing with your gun on?
We finished putting the dishes up and went in by the fire and
I pulled my gun off and laid it on the bed close by.
I had pulled my boots off. A man jerked the door open
said, Don't move. You won't get hurt. He said howabout
something to eat? What we had cooked I told Mike to put it
on the table. He, stood up and eat. When he finishe,d eating
he said boy put all that bread and that meat in a sack. Mike
did and he taken our gun and said boy put that sack on the
table. He picked up the sack and backed out the door. When
I get on my horse I will leave your gun on the ground. After
he left we went and got our gun. Mike said he was a hard
looker. I said Mike several of them kind.[,] just hold your
head and play their game safe. You may get the drop on
them soon. That's a great life if you don't weaken, I said to
Mike.
Well, spring about here. The grass are getting green.'The
spring of 1915 I got word from Mr. Miller he would be out
in a few days. I went ahead and got things ·ready to mark
and brand the calves. I got some cowboys to help me and I
got Mike's father to do the cooking. We had been working 2
days when Mr. Miller got to the ranch. He told me to· hold
all the steers. He had sold them. We finished marking and
branded and delivered to San Ysidro and laid over three days
for us boys to get some clean socks and some to get a few
.drinks and see the girls too. And take the dances in. For one
boy that was Mike and myself hadn't been to town in eight
months. We was rusty. We cut our hair with the mule shears
and shaved with our pack knives. That no lie either.
We got back to McCarty's in time to take the wild west
show in. For three days all us boys but one taken a part in .
the show. Some roped calves. Some in bull riding myself and
two other boys in bronc riding. I got bucked off the first day.
The rest of the boys all right. We went to the dance that
night and had a good time. I seen three old cow pokes I first
seen in 1906 in Pueblo, Colo., at a big wild w:est show. We
stayed there three days. The last night we was there we all
went to town. We went in a saloon. Some was dancing with
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the girls and drinking too much. We all went to the wagon
but two. We couldn't find them when we got ready to go to
the wagon. The next morning three of us boys rode up and
got off and tied our ponies to the hitching pole and looking
around. I said yonder come a law. We are looking for two
boys. Have you got any boys in your jug? We went with him
to the jail. They was in jail for fighting. We paid their fine
and got them out. They didn't have a dime. They said we god
rolled. Them gals and pimps got our money. That what the
fight started over.
We pulled out to the ranch. We was six days getting to
the ranch. We had to wait for a creek to rundown so we could
cross. Along in November Mr. Miller come out and brought
a man with him to buy the cattle and take up his lease. So
Miller sold out to him so he wanted me to work for him. I
will until spring. For the same pay I am drawing now and let
me keep my hand, I have now. I told Mr. Miller I was going
to keep two of the best ponies we got off the Chief Indian.
Miller told Jones we are going to keep two of the ponies. We
put a tally brand on them we kept. Jones lived in Kansas City.
He went back home. We had a very cold winter. I got one of
my feet frozen in February. Mike my boy was working for
me said Dad had some medicine. He would go and get Dad.
He can fix you up. So he did. Was but a few days I could
walk.
Early in the spring Mr. Jones came out fromK. C. Everything was all right he said. When are you going to begin
branding? I said in about a month. He said I will send a man
out to take care of the tallying and run· the iron. I said you
better send a whole crew with him. In about 2 weeks I got
some of my Indian friends and my Mexican friends to come
over and help me. We was through branding when that joker
got out to the ranch. He got a man to bring him out that
night. He asked me when are we going to brand. He said to
me he has come out to run the branding. I said you have to
. wait till next year for I have done branded. He got mad. I
did too. He started to get up out of the chair. I knocked him
down. I said get up for a little the wild cats would sandpaper
your bones. You better be careful you not in K. C., Mo., now.
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The next morning I made coffee and fixed some breakfast.
This dude didn't eat much. He said would you catch me a
horse. Mike and myself had a pony here we didn't ride unless
we felt lucky. I caught this pony for our new boss. He saddled
this pony up and he got on the pony and we rode out the
gate a little ways from the gate. This old pony fell apart and
bucked our new boss off. He got up and said have you got any
more horses. No that's your mount. That's the only one. I said
you and I are going to town. We went in the store where I
done all my trading for the ranch. I asked him to get hold of
Jones in K. C. Mo. for me and he sent Jones a telegram while
we was waiting r said us go and get a cup of coffee and a bite
to eat. He was still puffed up. What do you want with 'Mr.
J ones. You wait and see. We went back to the store. A telegram was there. I will be there in 3 days.
He come out. I told him I had' quit, Lpaid Mike what he
had coming. I saddled one and packed the other one. I left for
Blue Water. I reached Blue Water the next day. Stayed
around there a few days. I left there and travelled east and
southeast for several days. Reached San Felipe. Was an old
fort. Stayed there a few days for my 'ponies to rest up and
myself. I was offered a job with a big outfit but they didn't
pay enough.
'
I left there for Stanley. Thought maybe I would work for
a man I had seen several times in 1905 and 1906. I rode in
to Stanley late one evening and put my ponies in an old stage
coach yard and fed them. And walked up in town and went
in a cafe to get a cup of coffee and a bite to eat. Was a bunch
of gold miners in.. there. I set down at a table close to the
door. I got through eating and paid the girl. She said some
girIs in the back dancing. I had done seen them in there.
Too many odds in there for one man. I went out and up the
street to a hotel where all the cow men holed out. Wasn't long
after that they had a gang fight in that cafe. One man got
killed.
I stayed all night in ~he hotel. Never seen a man I knew.
Everybody looked me over. The second day in Stanley I
walked down to the cafe where the fight was the night before.
It was in bad shape in the back where the girls stayed. Every-
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thing tore up. Gals had black eyes. Pimps was gone. I fooled
around town all day. Never seen anyone I knew. Went back
to the hotel. Was a few cow men come in. Nobody I knew. A
nice dressed man came in and registered and set down by me.
Went to talking to me. I never said much yes or no. Are you
wanting to work. If the job suits me I might work, I said.
Where are your ranch? He told me. He said what are your
name. I said steve. He said Miller is my name. Are you any
kin to ~Ol Miller. Yes I am.
I went to my room to go to bed. There was a woman's
clothes hanging in there. Well I don't know where she is.
I pull my gun off and put it under my pillow and pulled my
boots off. The door opened. I am in the wrong room she started
to close the door. I said, Hey, gal, you better get your clothes.
You might need them. I can't wear them. I went to bed after
a while. In the next room I heard someone talking. The
woman said she went in the wrong room.
The next morning I went and got me a cup of coffee and
went back to the hotel. I seen that woman in the lobby. Miller
said to me, are you going to work for me. I will come by the
ranch are on my route if I don't change my route. One morning decided I would leave town. I went by a cafe and drop
in for a cup of coffee before I pulled out. I steppen in the door
and set down at the table. I spied Hackberry Slim. I hadn't
seen him since 1906. I never said anything. He saw me and
come where I was. I seen him get up and start over. I never
looked at him. Went ahead drinking my coffee. He set down.
I glanced up at him. He said Steve how are you? We had a
big bull session. Where are you going to Ray's LS ranch. I
said where are you? Still at the circle Diamond? I am running the wagon. Know you are going out with me. I went out
with Slim. I never did tell him I would work for him.
We got to the ranch late one evening. The cook put the
supper on the table. Slim and I eat. They was 4 cow punchers
working there at that time. I never had much to say yes or no.
They looked me over. I played a little green. I heard one say
wonder if that feller going to work here. Next morning before
day break the cook hollered, shook the boss and his cow poke
and myself gathered around the table. We all got our coffee.
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I waited until all them cowboys set down so I would know

where to sit down. We got through eating them buttons went
to t~e lot. Hackberry and I went down to the lot. The horse
wrangler came up with the ponies. The boss begin to catch
the ponies for the cowboys. I was standing at the fence lookin over. Hackberry caught a good looking dun pony. He said
Steve you can ride this one. That was the first time he called
my name. All them guys looked at each other. We all got
saddled up. I climbed on this dun. He humped up and wanted
to buck but I held him up and would [not] let him buck.
We were gone nearly all day. We all had come in. We were
sitting around waiting for supper time. The cook hollered
chuck. We eat. One of the boys got a deck of cards out and
they gathered around a table. Asked me do you want a hand.
I don't believe I will play. Iset down on my bedroll. One said
to me, don't you play poker. I said maybe, that's a man's
choice. About that time Hackberry came in. One said to Hackberry that guy won't play poker with us. I was getting enough
of his smart remarks. I was getting ready to smoke a skunk
out of a hole.
Next morning we all saddled up. Slim sent some one way
and the rest the other way. We scouted the country that day.
We came in a little early to get the freight wagon ready to
send to town for chuck. The next day I told the boss I was
going to town with Jack. H~ drove the freight wagon. Slim
said all right. The next morning we got off for town. We were
three days going to town. We reached town and putthe mules
in the wagin yard and went up in town to get some coffee.
We fooled around town the rest of the day. About sundown
we went back to feed the mules. That man was running the
old stage coach wagon yard I worked with him in 1907. on
the Arizona line. He said Steve do you want a good job. Was
an old man wanted a hand. He is going to move to town. I
said maybe.
Jack and I went to town to eat supper. After a while the
wagon yard man come up in town. We got together and went
around to the hotel where all the cow men holed out when
they are in town. This man was in the hotel. This yard man
made me acquainted with him. He said to him you might get
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Steve to work for you. I will see you in the morning. I will
come to the hotel early in the morning. We taken in all the
gambling places and all the dance halls. Was a tough bunch
come to town that evening. Was pay day with them. Get
drunk and puke it off at the poker table and the girls. It was
a rough night. Jack liked to play poker. He was getting the
money off them drunks. About that time a big fight started
back in the dance hall. When everything settled down Jack
and I went to bed.
Next morning I got up early. Jack and I went to the cafe
to get a cup of coffee and a bite to eat. Jack went to the yard
and I went to the hotel to see my man. He was in the lobby
waiting for me. I asked him how big was his ranch. He told
me talking to him a while. I would go to work for him. He
said Steve we will go to the ranch in a few days. I said Mr.
Long I am going and get my ponies and my bed roll. I will be
gone a week. The next day Jack got his wagon loaded and we
left for the ranch. We made it to the ranch and I saddled one
and packed the other one. About that time Slim come down.
Steve you better stay and work for me. Now Slim if I stay
would be trouble with that feller. I won't take anything else
off him. I mounted my pony and rode off.
It taken me two days to ride into town. I put my ponies
in the wagon yard. The next morning I went up the cafe
to coffee up and eat. I went to the hotel to see Long. He had
gone to eat. I fooled around on the street. I seen him coming
up the street. Wernet. He said we will leave in two days. We
got ready and left for his ranch. He was in a buckboard. I
rode with him and led my ponies. We were two days going.
The• next day we rode
Got to his ranch the second evening.
I
around some. Mr. Long stayed a week WIth me. I got everything spotted. He had one cowboy there. He told me I will
need another hand this winter Steve. You send the wagon
into town after chuck and horses feed.
It was fall about a month I sent this cowboy to town
after chuck and horses feed. He didn't like it much for me
to tell him. Was an Indian reservation lay in northwest of
the ranch not too far off. I went over to get acquainted with
them. They made me welcome some was like a mule when a
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nat flies around. Shy. I didn't stay'long. The chief asked me
back. I told him to come over. He said he would. The freight
wagon was gone five days. I come in late one evening. It
looked like it was going to rain. We unloaded the wagon and
fixing supper. Was a noise down about the lot. I buckled my
guns on and went out in the yard. Was a panther after a
burro colt. It was dark. I couldn't see much. I shot at the wild
beast and killed the colt's mother. That winter the panthers
and cougars like to taken us in. The ranch headquarters was
between the ruins of old Fort Union [?] and the Church of
the 12 Apostles built 300 years ago.
One cold night two men rode up. Their hair and beard was
long. One come in one door and the other one come in the
other door. One said hand me your guns. We are hungry. The
man was working for me he was at the stove. One of these
men said to him, fix us something to eat and don't be long
about it. We had a pot of beans cooked and had a pan of bread
cooked. The boy cooked some meat. He put it all on the table.
They stood up and eat. Kept there guns in there hands and
they dropped our guns and rode off. We got the guns and
went back to the house. This old boy said maby that's all for
the night. I said maybe.
,
This old boy was scared. He said he never slept much
between the panthers and cougars and outlaws. I don't like
it. You will if you stay here long enough. I believe I will go
back to K. C. Well, I carrie,d him to town and he left for
K. C. I had to find me another cowpuncher. Come a big snow
that night. We got there I had to stay there three days. I seen
several cowboys but didn't like there looks. I was in a liquor
joint and a cafe drinking a cup of coffee. Was a clean cut
Mexican cowboy. I give him the nod and he came over where
I was. I talked to him a while. I found out where he lived.
Not too far from the ranch. We fooled around town. He asked
me my name. I said Steve. We eat supper. He said Mr. Steve
come and go with me to a big Mexican dance. I said maybe.
I better not go. I might have to back out the door. It will be
all right for you to go with me. So I went with him. I never
taken in part for a while.
This Mexican boy I went with and some others come over
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where I was. Come on we want to show you a good time. The
girls were very nice to me. I danced and had a good time.
Some was getting a little drunk. I kept my eye on them and
did not dance with their girls. Two many odds against me.
About one o'clock everybody went home. This boy I went
with he dated a girl. Walked her home. She had a sister and
I walked her home. She was like a bronc pony. Keep on petting them and they will get tame. So you can put a hackamore
on them. Well me and this Mexican boy went to town. He
said Mr. Steve did you have a good time. Yes, I did. I went
to the hotel and went to bed.
The next morning I went to the cafe to get a cup of coffee.
Wasn't long this Mexican boy come in. We drank coffee and
eat. I hadn't told him I would give him a job. The next day
we started to the ranch. The first night we stayed at a camp.
I had stayed there before. We made it late the second day.
Everything was there but my donkey colt. Next morning I
looked for my donkey colt and never did find him.
In about a month Poncho my Mexican boy was working
for me wanted to go home and see his Mom and Dad and his
girl friend. They lived about 15 miles east of the ranch in
Rio Puerco Valley. I said Poncho, you can go in about a week.
We have got some work to do the next few days. We got our
work caught up Friday morning. We was drinking coffee and
I told Poncho this evening he could go home and come back
Sunday evening. So he did. He said he had a good time. My
Mom and Dad said for you to come over. They wanted to see
you. My Daddy said going to have a big wedding and dance
and supper Thanksgiving night for us to come if we can. I
said maybe if we can.

(To be continued)

